
Mr. Jerry Buster In Court.
The following report of a trial in a

North Carolina court is condensed from
a somewhat lengthy account published
in local papers:

In the mountain region of the State a
man named John Foster was recently
tried for assault and battery upon the
person of William Truitt. The first wit-
ness was a one-eye- d, rough-bearde- d man.
He was lame, lie lost his missing eye
in a fight. This was his first appearanoe
m a court-hous- e, although he looked to
be some sixty years of age. There seems
to have been an irreverent admixture of
the sacred anil profane in the make-u- p

of his name, which was Jeremiah Buster.
As he stood amid the crowd a close ob-

server might soon have discovered that
the whole scene was new to him. When
the prosecuting attorney called him to
the witness-stan- d he limped around the
railing of the bar and took his seat on
the stand. He gazed around him with
a bewildered air, yet there was that in
his demeanor which showed that he had
not parted altogether with the

and independence character-
istic of the dwellers in the mountains.
He took in as much of the situation, per-
haps, as a one-eye- d man could be reason-
ably expected to do on his first appear-
ance on the scene.

Prosecuting Attorney "What is your
name?"

Witness (ejecting a stream of tobacco-iuic- e

on the floor) "Jeremiah Buster,
Squire. They ginerally call me Jerry,

for short."
Prosecuting Attorney "Well, Mr.

Buster "
Witness Now, 'Squire, don't call me

Mr. Buster, ef you please. I'm sildom
....11.1.1 tint

The Court "Mr. Witness P1

Witness Now Jedge, jes' call me
Jerry, ef you please. I ain't used to
bein' called mister, and it sorter sounds
strange like. Jes' call "

The District Attorney here arose and
said that he felt satisfied the witness did
not mean to commit a contempt of court,
but spoke thoughtlessly and from force
of habit. He hoped the Court would not
send witness to jail, at least at that time,
as he was the only person by whom the
State could prove the offense charged
against the defendant in the indictment,
and the trial would, therefore, be sus-
pended. The Court replied: "If the
witness knew no better, it was time he
was learning, and he could not be broken
too soon of a bad habit, if it had obtained
such control over him as to cause him to
violate all propriety."

District Attorney "That is all true,
your Honor, but if the witness is sent to
jail now I shall be compelled to enter a
nolle prosequi in the case and the trial
must be suspended, as this is my only
witness."

After some further difficulty in bring-
ing the witness to the point, the examina-
tion proceeded.

District Attorney "Jerry, wero you
present in August last at Johnson's tan-yar- d

when a difficulty occurred between
the prisoner at the bar, John Foster, and
William Truitt? If so. tell about it in
jyour own way."

Witness "Well, 'Squire, one night
Ithar was a tumble storm passed thro'
pur nake of the woods and blowed down
a big poplar in the corner of the horse
lot ana killed my speckled caf "

District Attorney "Never mind about
the calf."

Witness "Well, 'Squire, I'll tell you.
Ef that storm hadn't ter blowed down
the tree on the caf and killed it, I wouldn't
er skinned the caf, and ef I hadn't er
skinned the caf I wouldn't er tuck its
hide to the tan-yar- d, and ef I hadn't er
tuck the hide to the tan-yar- d I wouldn't
er bin thar now would I?"

District Attorney "Well, I suppose
not. Go on."

Witness "And ef I hadn't er bin thar
I couldn't er seed nothin' to tell now
could I? You see, 'Squire, you didn't
know what what I was at
now did yerP"

District Attorney "Well, go on."
Witness "Well, arter I skinned the

caf I kotch my old mare and carried the
hide over to the tan-yar- When I got
there I seed Jack Foster down
by the rut of a tree and Bill Truitt were

to him."
District Attorney "Well, what did

Truitt say to defendant Foster?"
Witness "Well, 'Squire, you see when

II rid up on my old mare, I seed Bill
but I couldn't hear a word he

said, fur I war a hundred yards oft when
I fus' see 'em."

District Attorney Well, didn't you
get near enough to hear anything that
was said?"

Witness "O yes. 'Squire.'
District Attorney- - "Well, after you

got near enough to hear, what was
saidP"

Witness "Well, Bill sed to Jack thar
pointing to the defendant) 'I want you

to pay me the dollar you owe me."
District Attorney "Well, was that all

that was said P"
Witness "Ono, 'Squire, that warn t

District Attorney (impatiently)
--Well, please go on; tell all that was

eaid."
Witness "Well, 'Squire, it 'pearcd

like Jack didn't pay the money, and Bill

sed that Jack was not an honest man,
an (1 Jack ris up frum the rut uv the tree
and breshed the dust often the seat uv

his britches." .
District Attorney "What did Jack, as

you call him, say?"
Witness "Never said a der never

said nuthin' at all."
District Attorney "Well, tell us about

the fight between them."
Witness "Thar worn't no rite atween

'em that I seed."
District Attorney "Do you mean to

say that there was no fight between
Truitt and Foster at the tan-yar- d that
day in yourpresenceP"
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Witness do fof a tic, 'Squire; nary
rite that 1 seed."

District Attorney "And have you
told all you saw and heard on that oc-

casion?"
Witness "I think near about all,

'Squire."
District Attorney (disgustedly) "Stand

aside, sir."
Counsel for Defense "Wait a moment,

Jerry. I would like to ask you a ques-
tion or two. You say defendant Foster
here didn't say a word when Truitt told
him he was not an honest man?"

Witness "Never whimpered, 'Squire,
leastways not that I hearn."

Counsel for Defense, "And never
truck or offered to strike Truitt?"

Witness "No, 'Squire, 1 didn't say
that adzaotly. 1 sed thar warn't no fight
atween 'em that 1 seed."

Counsel for Defense "Well, Foster
didn't strike him, did he?"

Witness "Well, you may bet your
bottom dollar, 'Squire, he did. After
he breshed the dust often the seat uv his
britches, he hauled back with his list and
knocked Bill Truitt as cold as a wedge,
and nearly mauled the lite eaten him. I
believe in my soul he would have killed
him ef it hadn't er been fur me pullin'
uv him often him. Jack's as true grit
as ever cracked corn, and his daddy was
afore him."

District Attorney (his face beaming
with smiles) "Well, what happened
after you pulled the defendant ofl
Truitt?"

Witness "WM, Jack told him ef he
didn't el'arouten them diggins and ef
ever he sot eyes on him again he'd brake
every bone in his dog-ski- and Bill
struck a dog trot, and I reckin he's
runnin' till yit, fur I've never sot eyes
on himsence. Ihe Continent.

Why Not?

The secret of true living is to get the
most out of the present hour. That man
has the future already in his hand who
knows how to value the present; achieve-
ment, reward, recognition by the world,
are only a matter ot time with him. He
has caught the tides of power, and al-

though they move invisibly they will
bear nim to success as certainly as the
force of gravitation swings the planets
along their appointed spheres. There
is no chance about it, no luck or fortune ;

it is simply the law of human life. And
happiness depends upon the recognition
of this fact not less than success. Thou-
sands of people are always expecting to
enjoy themselves at some future day;
they look upon joyful times in their lives
as oases in a desert, little islands of calm
and beauty in a monotonous ocean of
storm and struggle. If we look for joy
in this fashion it will come to us in no
other way; it will be distant, alluring
and always fading into mirage as we
approach it. The trials which we expect
by and by to be free from are not wholly
removed, the burdens we thought to lay
down are not taken from us, the sense
of insecurity and danger we hoped to
lose in enlarged prosperity and a stronger
grasp of the rewards of work still keens
companionship with us. When the
moment of success, to which we had
looked forward, comes, we taste a cer-
tain joy, but it is incomplete, girt round
with possibilities of disaster, limited by
responsibilities and duties which refuse
to liberate us.

There is a deeper philosophy of joy
than such a seeking for it ever dis-

cerns. Joy is not an isolated thing, it
flows through the common hours of a
wise life; it is not an oasis blossoming on
the edge of a desert, it is a perennial
stream carrying fertility and beauty into
the barren places. They only are truly
happy who find happiness la the present
hour and demand of y what those
who are less wise demand only of the
distant future. Forget that there is any
future, lay hold of y as if it were
all you ever expected to possess, either
for work or joy, and it will suddenly be-

come rich in your hands. Accept your
trials, bear your burdens, as things which
are to be your daily companions, and
then transform them from enemies into
friends. Study how to draw strength
out of them, to be strong in them, to look
over them, to work under them; then
make the most of every source of happi-
ness as if you never expected a freer day.
Do not delay your walk until you feel
less heavy hearted; go now, open j'our
mind and you will find your burden less
hard to bear; think more of the needs of
others because you are so anxious about
your own; read the book now that you
are tempted to put away for a less weari-
some time; look at the pictures now that
you would like to study with a more
composed mind; hold on to the habits of

that you are tempted to give
up until a more favorable season. In a
word, make this present hour, with all
its limitations and difficulties, yield the
joy you were deferring to the future and
you will make every coming hour richer
in the possibilities and the certainty of
happiness. Clirist an Union.

A party of street laborers in San
Francisco disconnected the water pipe
through which the engines of a public
school were supplied. The engineer
noticed that the water in the boilers was
getting low and attempted to let in
more. Not a drop flowed. His hair
stood on end when he realized that in a
few minutes there would be an explo-
sion which would shatter the building
and probably kill half of the great num-
ber of scholars up stairs. Wild with
fright he dispatched the janitor to see
that the- connections were made again,
but he himself st ayed at his post to be
the first one to perish in case of accident.
A deep drawn sigh of relief escaped him
when he hoard the water flowing and
knew that all danger was past. A fear-
ful disaster was barely averted.

A New Hampshire man sayi that
he drove forty miles the other day in his
State without meeting a team.

Wonderful Mesmeric rowers.

The Chicago Herald of a recent date
is responsiDie ior tne lollowing: A
wonderful exhibition of mesmerism, or
at least what passed for that, took place
yesterday afternoon at General Sheri
dan s headquarters. A number of officers,
a Herald reporter and several friends
were present, and they were all
astounded at what they saw. A young
man, apparently twenty-liv- e years of
age, who had nothing in particular to
distinguish liira from any other human
biped of that age, was the mesmerist.
He rejoiced in the name of Johnson, and
was very weak about the eyes. Two
other gentlemen assisted him in the
manifestations, several medical men
were on hand, and the room was com-
fortably tilled when he began opera-
tions. His first attempt was in the form
of a speech, in which he declared he
could mesmerize himself. He said that
anyone culd cut his flesh, stick needles
in him, or sew him up, and he would
not feel it in the slightest degree. He
claimed to be the ouly man living who
could do this.

He then stood out in the center of the
room and commenced rubbing his eyes.
In a few minutes he fell limp, with
closed eyes, into his assistant's arms.
He was then laid out on the floor and his
arms rubbed violently iuto a state of
rigidity and placed at his side. His legs
were treated the same. He was lifted
and his neck placed on the back of a
chair and his feet an another, thus sus-

pending the rigid form in mid-ai- r on two
chairs. He remained thus for two min-
utes, and was then piled on the floor and
rubbed back into animation. He took a
young colored boy and put him into a
mesmerized state.

" Now," said he, "you will observe,
gentlemen, that I have this boy com-
pletely under control, and I will make
him do whatever I want. I will ask him
if he desires a glass of wine and he will
say he does, lhave here a very rank
sort of cod liver oil, which I shall make
him drink, and he will think he's drink-
ing the linest Catawba. Will any gen-
tleman please take this oil to see that I
am not fooling them. All good. That's
right. Now George, do you want a glass
of wineP Of course you do. Here
George." And he made the negro toss
off the glass of cod liver oil as airily as
though it were the most pleasant drink
imaginable. He then rubbed his hands
across his eyes and brought him to, when
the negro had become rather unwell and
evinced a desire to throw up his job.

"Now, then, I'll take that taste away,"
said the mesmerist, and he passed both
hands tenderly across the boy's black
visage. He made him eat a portion of a
tallow candle, under the impression that
it was a stick of candy, and swallow a
few tablespoonfuls of cayenne pepppr,
telling him it was sugar. Then came a
truly wonderful performance. He put
the negro boy into a state of unconscious-
ness, and taking a common needle and
thread, sewed up the boy's tongue, lips,
cheek and ear in one web, never bring-
ing a ouiver to the lad or causing a drop
of blood to flow. He pulled the thread
through time and again and did soma
very line tailoring on the black hide.
When through he woke him up. Then
put him to sleep again and asked him if
he should repeat this performance, when
the "coon" delightedly cried out "yes,
massa." "How many stitches shall I
use?" asked the mesmerist. "Four."
The audience was satisfied, however,
and requested that he "spare the hide."

One old army officer declared that he
had had occasion one time to examine
the stomach of an ostrich and found
bowlders, pieces of stone, metal and
other queer substances therein, and had
often heard of the digestive faculties of
the billy goat, with its surprising fond-
ness for tin cans and hoopskirts; but he
had never seen such organs as those pos-
sessed by this negro lad. An attempt
was made to have the mesmerist put tne
"coon" under his influence again and
feed him with a few Patent Office reports,
but it fell through.

After this show Johnson went into a
comatose state bent in a semi-circul-

position on the floor, and then gently
rocked back and forth like a cradle. His
ear was pierced with a needle and sewed
through and through. The thread was
drawn out, but not a drop of blood
flowed. It seemed impossible to cause a
tremor to pass over his form by any act
of torture they could devise. When he
was brought out of this state, which was
always done by quick passes over the
limbs, throwing off the current by snap-
ping the fingers, then by repeating this
on the face, he informed those present
that he had mesmerized a patient at the
Bellevue Hospital in New York, when
a surgeon amputated a finger for a man
and the latter felt no pain whatever.
He offered to cause any one to be in a
perfectly mesmerized state, but no one
accepted the offer.

There was something decidedly won
derful in all he did and it puzzled those
present. One declared it simply a great
control of the powers of the body, and
that he was not mesmerized at all; while
again, one of the veterans present
thought it the fairest case of actual mes-
merism that ho had ever seen. During
all the performance the young man
seemed cool and and went
at it in a singularly business-lik- e way.
The part that most impressed the spec-
tators was where he threw the negro into
a trance and sewed his cheek, tongue
and lips without causing any twitching
of the flesh whils doing so. If the aftair
was genuine, and there seems but little
ihow for doubting it, Johnson possesses
very wonderful mesmeric powers, as
thero has never been any yet found who
could mesmerize themselves.

The will of the late John Holmes, of
Pittsburgh, Pa., divides his property,
estimated at 0460,000, intotwerjtv equal
parts, six of which are bequeathed t
benevolent institutions of that city.

DRY GOODS

Special Sale
At Greatly Reduced Prices

Close
to

Balance of winter stock of

Dress Goods,
Knit Goods.

Skirts, Cloaks.

&c, &c.

We are Offering Some Fine
will pay you to examine

these goods.

i ii
At McMiir,

NOT

-- AT THE

BAKERY !

Whore You Can Oet

Bread, Butter, Cheese, Crackers

PIES AND CAKES,

Teas, Coffees, Sugars,

CONFECTIONERY &c.

CANNED GOODS !

Of All Kinds.

For Baking, or Anything In my line Prompt-
ly Filled nnf Delivered to any part of the
town. I serve meals no longer, but oan sell
you everything that goes to makeup a good
meal. 01 vo me a call.

MRS. J. L. JEWELL.

Out I

Shawls,

Dolmans, Ulsters.
Underwear, Flannels.

Gloakings

Bargains,

WHY STOP

It

Smith & Go's.

PLUMBING!

McDonald&Cueny

Would respectfully announce to

the public that they have secured

the services of

WM. E. JONES,

of Trenton, New Jersey, a Com-

petent and Experienced Plumber,

Steam and Gas Fitter, and are now

prepared to make connections

with the Water Works, fit up Bath

Rooms with Hot and Cold Water,

and do all kinds of SANITARY

PLUMBING.

LANDS FOR SALE !

3,000 ACRES OF GOOD LAND

Selected Especially for Farming Pur-
poses and Two Improved Farms,

Will be sold at low rates. Small payments
down, halanoe to suit purchasers. Also about '

11.000 ticresplne land".
J. II. McARTHUK, Cheboygan, Mich,


